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EFLY-CATCHING AT YWENTNOR. 

“Papa, hearing that they were inundated at Ventnor with the common or garden blue-bottle, determined, 
own life, to do all that science could to rid the town of the nuisance. 
dvar Dook says is mostly composed of treacle, he has, 
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in the interest of the visitors, and at the risk of his 
With the aid of some back copies of this wretched publication and a preparation, which the 
during the week, succeeded in slaying at least two hundred and twenty-three of the monsters. What 


self-sacrifice again, killing blue-bottles, looking after the youngsters, and giving £500 away in the same breath !?—Toorste. 


wite avilh Rond-bye, dear,” said Mr. Jones to his 
w Bi ighton, lady was about to start for an excursion 


I 


“T hope you'll have a pleasant day.” 


AN ALEXANDRA 


A = 


2. Jones’ idea of a pleasant day was to take the 
barmaid at the “ Rose and Crown” to see Baldwin's 
parachute descent, “Ah! if my wife saw me now!” 


exoursion to Brighton, returned home, and then visited 
che Palace, with the above awful result, 


te 


WHOLESALE MOURDER.—BURKE AND HARE. 


—_—— 


IF you have ever visited the Chamber of Horrors at 
Madame Tuseaud’s, you can hardly have failed to uotice 
two squalid wretches in mean and greasy clothes, and old- 
fashioned peaked caps—the effigies of Burke and Hare, the 
Edinburgh wholesale murderers. 

Hare, and a woman of the name of Log, kept a miserable 
lodging-house in a slum called Tanner's Close, whereat 
obscure Irish tramps found shelter for twopence or three- 


| pene a night. An old pensioner, who had been staying 
e 


re for some length of time, and who owned about four 
pounds, died just before his pension became due, and Hare, 
exasperated by this money loss, removed the man’s body 
from its coffin, and having filled the latter with bark from 
an adjacent tannery, it was buried without exciting sus- 
picion, whilst in the meanwhile heand Burke sold the corpse 
toa doctor for seven pounds ten. 

This money, easily earned, suggested the diabolical trade 
in which they at once engaged, To rob graves was a tedious 
and dangerous process, but it seemed to them that murders 
might be committed with but little risk, and, indeed, in the 
condemned cell, Burke confessed to having murdered at 
least fifteen people, and sold their bodies for dissection. At 


, his trial (for Hare was admitted as King’s evidence) he was 


charged with the wilful murder of Mary Campbell, or Duftil, 
or Doherty, and there were other counts charging him with 
the murder of Mary Paterson, and James Wilson, known 13 
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Daft Jamie, perpetrated by the same means, namely, getting his 
victim on the ground, and throwing his body on the face and neck 
of the assailed, and compressing the mouth, nose, and throat, 80 as 
to cause death by suffocation, Burke was short and rather stout, 
and there was nothing in his countenance to indicate the ferocity 
of his nature, He called himself a shoemaker by trade, 

A grocer'a shop-boy stated that he knew Burke and Tlare by 
ight. On Friday, the 3ist of October, 1829, a little old woman 
came begging to the shop whilst Burke was there, and he Baring 
asked her her name, which she told him was Doherty, he pretende: 
to believe that she was some relation to his mother, and said that 
if she would go with him, he would give hera breakfast, 

Two lodgers in the same house with Burke saw the little old 
woman whe was drinking with Burke and Hare and their wives, 
and was the worse for hquor. Inthe night the sounds of strug- 
gling and fighting were heard. Nest morning the stranger had 
disappeared, and on the 2nd of November the police found her 
dead body ina box at a doctor's in Surgeon Square, 

According to Hare, the informer, Burke alone did the murder 
and at the first scream of the old woman, the men's wives, who 
were in bed, sprang out and ran into the passage till the strangula- 
tion, which listed about fifteen minutes, was completed, Hare, the 
while, sitting in a chair looking on, 

In passing sentence of death on Burke, the judge said, “I trust. 
if it is ever customary to preserve skeletons. your skeleton will be 
preserved, iu order that posterity may keep In remembrance your 
atrocious crimes.” Yells of execration greeted him on the scaffold, 
and there was a determined attempt on the part of the mob to 
obtain possession of the body. 

Though the miscreant Hare escaped the gallows, he was terribly 
punished, Obtaining employment at some lime works near London, 
on his identity being discovered, he was flung by his fellow-work- 
men into one of the pits, and escaped death only with the total loss 
of his sight. For many yeara a blind beggar, with long, ragged 
white hair and beard, he crawled about the London streets in the 
care of an old woman, said to be his wife, few knowing the terrible 
secret of his crimes, 

* * * * . * 


“Billiam,” bleated the Blue-eyed Baa-lamb, “far preferable is 
the hardest crust earned by honest toil——”" 
But here Billiam’s boot—— 
Anon a clamour arose, and Mrs, Higgins feverishly sought the 
most adjacent broom-handle, 
(Next week something awful.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space. we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Kditor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


W. KyiGnt.—No use, thanks.——H. STEPHENS (Signalman, 
8. E. Railway, Cannoa Street).—Never despair; you will get a 
Watch in the end.——CHERRY BLossom.— Thank you, but ALLY 
és in no need of funds now; his oyster business settled tha 
G. F. P. (63 Brook Street).—Oh, yes, they stand an equal chance, 
— ROBERT Lona (48 St. George’s Street, Belfast).—A// right, 
you'll get a Watch in your turn,——SPERO.—]. We cannot enter 
into particulars, except to say that one is sure to be successful 
in time; 2. Your son's coupons would not reach the office in 
time.——HITHERTO REGULAR PURCHASER.—Very hind of you 
to offer your advice, Wouldn't you like a pusition on the 
editorial ‘staff? Don't refuse, now, pleasr.——A, J, LEGGE (Kis- 
lingberry Schools, Northamptoa).—4/ they reach us by Wednes- 
day they arrive in time, We cannot answer your other pe 
tion, —— FRED BARNES (Stockton-on-Tees).—Ask your brother, 
he will tell you the _method,—J, HAMMOND (Victoria Park).— 
The “potato” has been placed among the “ Relics." ——W. A. 
THOMPSON.— Yes, you will get a Watch in time, but many people 
hace applicd more than thrice the amount of times you have. 
—JoHN Kay.—Sorry we have no space.——FARMER.— We ad- 
mire your perseverance, You will certainly get a watch in your 
turn, so don't give up trying.——PROPESSOR JONES (High Street, 
Northtleet).—A/l reght, you'll get a Watch, never fear.——NOTNEB. 
—Oh, Yeas it docs not matter——THOMAS WALLIS (Belle Vue 
Road, Wandsworth Common).—<Acceptable! yes, of course they 
are; they have been added _to the “ Relics.” Please accept best 
thank. —JACK-IN-BOX.— You must send in every werk. Do read 
anstructions, Every information is Sed that can possibly be re- 
quired.——S, WHITEHOUSE (King’s Lynn).— You must await your 
turn, dear chappie.——M. MORAY.— We shouldn't like to say. We 
know several nice little girls called Tottie, but, well—th-re, you'd 
better ask Papa.—W.G. M.—Thanks for letter, but we have no 
space for contributions, Your change of “Want” in the Present 
Department has been noticed. ——A, FRENCH.—No use, thanks, —— 
J. W. WILLIAMS.—Oh, guzte 80, keep your wool on; you'll never 
frighten us into giving you a watch, 
—_——— 
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Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sfree : 


3 Months, 1s 8d.; 6 Months, 38 3d.; 12 Months, 6s 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovkscllers', at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Answer to the Question put by Aunt Geeser— 


IS MARRIAGE A FAILURE P 


All Replies to be in Prose, and limited to 50 Words, 


Address—THE SPINSTER DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*.* The List will close SATURDAY, AUGUST 25TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


“THE evidence vou are about to give shall be the truth, the whole 
truth, ete., ete. Kiss the Book,” thua the usher. “Oh, [ cannot,” 
murmured a fair witness, dropping it from her hand. ' Have you 
any Spee to taking the oath? Will you make an affirmation? 
asked his lordship with kindness. ‘Oh no, it isn’t that, my lord ;” 
said the fair witness, “ but the last witness, | think, must have been 
eating onions and haa left the smell of his breath on the cover, and 
as [ nevercould kiss——" “ Usher, obtain a new Testament,” thun- 
dered his lordship. e¢ 

s 


“Lor, Mr. C.!" exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump. “I didn't expect 
you home so early—I thought you was going to a cricket match?” 
*T did go, but they didn’t play long,’ explained Mr. Clamberbump. 
“The match was drawn on account of the wet weather.” © How 
funny now!” ejnenlated Mrs, C, “Fancy choosing a wet day like 
this to draw ‘em on.” 


—Ss ~ ~ — 
FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 226.—The “ Ilfracombe Bathing * Costume. 


! 


Short-sighted Missionary. Will you 
kindly give me a trifle towards giving 
poor children a day in the country. You 
may take the poor little pe = we have 
just passed as a specimen of the children 
we wish to benefit. Proud Mother, How 
dare you, sir—they are my children. 


A LAMENT FROM HASTINGS. 

Pretty darling ! there she sits, 
Meekly wondering why 

All the men at present there 
Are 80 awfully shy, 


A FOWL INSINUATION 


Wife. For goodness sake make haste, George, and carve that bird. It can't 
be so tough as you think, Why, they said it was as tener asaepring chicken ! 


Husband, Did they, indeed! Then they must have meant a spring a cen- 
tarvarte oho 


HEAVILY HANDY-CAPPED. 
A capital notion for an frate horsey man 
who has heen jockeyed by his jockey. 


Oe 


A victim of the Sweating 


system. 


“ AND you are the driver who ran over a child the other day? : 
exclaimed a nervous passenger. “Wasn't it very dreadfui)” 
“Well, sir, it did gol a bit,” returned the ‘bus driver, “but nothin 
much, and it made the near fore wheel ina bit of a mess, but jn 
course | don't ‘ave to clean ‘em, sir.” : 

** 


* 

“Do you know who that fellow is that has just gone out of t}. 
smoking-room?” said Lord Bob, “I am averse to speaking ji}! 9; 
anyone behiud his back,” replied ALLY; “but my private belic; 
is that he is a lawyer.” *," 


“YEs, gentlemen,” said Old Foguey, “it isquite true, Canniha). 
ism 1s still rife in some parts of New Guinea. The natives, atte, 
killing an enemy, do not wait until he is cold, but build a firm 91 
once, and cook and eat him.” “Then New Guinea must be a plac. 
for rapid consumption,” observed young Quisby. 


s 
You enquire, my friend, why [ drink and smoke, 
And say that it’s wrong to do 80, 
That | shall land in the horrible room 
That is kept by Madame Tussaud, 


Now, surely the man who pays the most tar— 
At least, ‘tis what I truly think— 

Must do for his country the greatest good, 
And that is why [ smoke and drink, 


= 

“Just look at this manuscript!" growled a sub-editor, “did you 
ever see such stuff? If I had my way I'd send the fellow who 
wrote this to gaol fora month, and his MSS, with him.” “Ah! | 
see,” observed the comic editor, “you would like to send it to the 
House of Correction!” *,* 

“T OUGHT to have had that work, and then it would have been 
properly done,” said a vain journalist ; “but you have not treated 
the subject in the right way at all. Besides, my dear fellow, though 
you are very good at compilation, and that sort of thing, you don't 
imagine that you have any real talent, do you?” =“ None to speak 
of,” replied the modest writer. +" 


Examiner (reading). And he left no heir behind him, what does 
that mean? 
First Boy. Please, sir, he was bald, sir, 
. 
4 
“TI UNDERSTAND you have tie returned from Ireland, sir,” 
remarked a philanthropist, “and have been present at some of the 
late evictions. May 1 enquire what struck you most forcibly at 
those dreadful scenes?” “Well, 1 think the half bricks struck me 
the most forcitly,” replied the returned traveller, “but the lumps 
of peat were painful, and the scalding water was extremely un- 
pleasant.” + * 


“WaT a capital pavement this is!" exclaimed a visitor ina stable 
yard. “Itisa kind of asphalte, is it not?) What do you call it?” 
“1 call it Bank of England compo.,” answered Robinson, who was 
showing the guest round, “Why is that?” enquired the visitor. 
“ Because you can draw upon it to any extent, and it won't break.” 

* 

Yoo complain of your wife, 

And Me wager zo life 
She'll talk the Aind leg off a donkey. 

Now mine has such a jaw 

That she'll talk off the fore (four), 
And never once speak in a wrong key, 

. 


= 

“Now, John,” exclaimed Mrs. Stiffanstarch to her nephew, who 
was spending his holidays with her, “take the newapaper and let us 
see how you can read.” John, taking paper and commencing in 
best School Board style, “And the Lord Mayor, who presided, in- 
formed the court that h——" “ Hush, hush,” exclaimed his aunt, 
“you mustn't read the newspaper in that tone of voice. That's 
only for the Bible!” +," 


ScENE—Refreshment Room, Mrs, Swellington's Ball. 
Jones, | say, Smith, what's the difference between two fellows 
rowing for the championship, and this poudre amour on my 
shoulder? 
Smith, Give it Ms 
‘ Jones. One is a Beau trace (Boat race). and the other is a Belle 
race. 
[And then people were surprised that poor Smith got tight. 
Ls 


= 
“Why are Judges and Barristers said to go on circuit, Yd en when 
they go into the country to yd cases?” asked young Sharpshins. 
“Because, my dear,” replied the old man, “ everything connected 
with the legal profession is so circumlocutory and roundabout, that 
they could not go straight forward to do anything.” 
es 


“AND what—er—do you think—er—what is—er—your opinion. 
you know, about—er—the Bacon controversy?” said a masher to 
a little seaside girl, “Well, 1 prefer it toasted, myself, but ma likes 
it fried, but I think it’s nice any way, don’t you?” returned the 
little innocent, glad to finda subject that she was at home upon, 


* 
‘Twas during a beautiful night in June 
That a youthful bride awoke, 
Aroused by an old familiar tune, 
That gently the silence broke. 


“Oh, hearken, my love!" the young bride exclaimed. 
“What heavenly sounds are those?” 

I don’t think the man should be too much blamed, 
For he’d earned his night's repose. 


And then he was not a romantic man ; 
And he didn’t like music in bed ; 
So he murmured, “ Please take the watering-can, 
Aud pour it over his head,” 
° 


> 

“Do you believe in phrenology, Mr. Bullock?” enquired a0 
acquaintance. “Be thaat where a mon feels ser head, and then 
tells yer whaat ye are?” asked the grazier in reply, ‘That's about 
it,” replied his friend, “Well, then, ] does bleeve in it, cos when 
1 was oop in Lunnon at show time | went to one o' them chaaps. 
and he feels all roun’, and then he says aa how I'd got th’ animal 

ropensties strong, and, mind, he didn't know nothin’ ‘bout my 
ein’ a grazier, so |’ve bleeved in it ever since.” 


as 
tJ 


“1 wisH T possessed the magic ring one reads about in fairy tales 
that gave the wenrer the gift of being invisible, so that | might 
wander about without anyone seeing me,” saida foolish young eet 
“You don’t want a magic ring for that, my son,” remarked an ve 
man. “ Put ona greasy old hat, a ragged coat, torn trousers, an 
boots without any soles, and sou will find that the best friend you 
have, if he meets you in the street, won't see you! you will bequite 
invisible to every one but the policeman.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next preture offercd lo the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAtr-AoLinay | 
1s a large otl painting by G. J. PINWELL, measuring Sft, x 4ft., in @ mass 
gold frame, anid entitled 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECE.” 


All that has to ne done 18 to make ONE APPLICATION ONLF, by sending 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name @ 
Address of the Appitcant any time before September 30th. 

Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” C 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 
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Goodenough and Miss 
free from awe. 


appearing in Attwi 8, under t heads 
Suitings,” “ Trouseriogs and Vestings,” whilst Tootsie jackets are 
onsale at Pugsley’s, and Tootsie hats at Miss Weedon's, Apprecin- 
tive, if somewhat small, assemblies of the resident juvenile popula- 
tion gaze upon Snook and Billy when they appear at the door of 


Saturday, August 18, 1888.) 
TOOTSIE AT ILFRACOMBE. 


—t 


Yes, dears, we are all there—I mean here—at the Ifracombe 
Hotel, and I have every reason to believe we have knocked IIfra- 


Billy takes Loveliness for a row. 


combe hard. His Grace the Dook Snook, the Right Honourable 


Billy, His Lord Bobship, Miss Tootsie Sloper, Miss Longsox, Miss 
ikiks are arousing rapture not altogether 
Already are suits, of a like pattern to Bob's unshrinkable check, 
‘s windows, under the heads of “Summer 


he “ Constitutional,” and follow them as far upon the promenade 
nd pier as can be safely managed without incurring prosecution 
lor “evading the entrance fee.” 

Yes, dears, we have been having a good time, We have been 


driven to Lynton and Lynmouth by “one of the oldest whips in 


North Devon,” and also by “a steady coachman, of twenty years’ 
experience on the road,” to say nothing of tri A. i 
“Teazer,” and we have gone in for “choice daily pleasure sailings” 


in the char-a-baoc 


in the saloon steamer Waverley. There is nothing of interest des- 


cribed in the Chronicle's penny guide. or the Gazette's illustrated 
supplement, that we have missed, and Billy has taken Tottie, Lardi 


and me forarow upon the ocean, respecting which he says, ‘‘ Never 


again, if I know 
it. No fear!” 
and that “ Love- 
liness ina lump 
runs heavyish.” 
We have not 
on this occasion 
played at fish- 
ing, but Bob, 
having read in 
the guide-book 
that Lundy 
Island is the 
haunt of the 
seabird, com- 
mon gulls, gan- 
nets, cormor- 
ants, razor-bills, 


evening next, August 22nd, 1888, 
August 11th, 1 
August 25th, 1888. 


guillemots, 
snipe, wood- 
cock and puftin 
—more particu- 
larly putfin—he 
visited it witha 
big bag, which, 
when 
sequently re- 
turned, was 


tain a small 


crumbs, the re- 
mains of his 
lunch; but there 


e@ sub- 


tound to cone 
handful of 
Tho Dook expfaining objects of interest. 

was a distinct absence of sea-bird, and Billy suggests his taking 


a salt-box next time, when he may possibly catch a pirate, if any 
still use the island. 


Of course we went tothe Valley of Rocks, where the poet Southey, 
having climbed to the highest point, sat down and enjoyed the 


sublimity of solitude. I can’t say that it was so with me, for Bob 


was there, too, smoking a pipe and sulking. 

As to amusements, we of course went in for the village féte at 
Braunton, listened, entranced, to the Hungarian Band at Oxford 
Hall, and only felt a bitter pang on hearing that there had been 


some serious unpieasantness among the Punch and Judy men, but 


this, we trust, will soon be amicably adjusted. 

We have heard that the young lady Poor Pa has been seen out 
with isa Miss Tiny Toutiue, of the leading “ halls.” Lardi’s aunt 
found out all about her. 

_ That Bob, by-the-way, has taken it into his stupid head, ever 
since I discovered him in the company of the female person—the 
excessively plain female person, by-the-way—at Tenby, to sulk 
savagely, and I may add that he has been allowed to do so without 
interruption; 
at the same 
time, he con- 
tinues to be 
allowed to de- 
fray the general 
expenses, run 
about getting 
tickets and 
things, and 
carry the heavi- 
est parcels, 

e Dook 
Snook, mean- 
while, is exees- 
sively sprightly 
and uot a little 
cutting at Bob's 
expense —at 
least, he was 
until this after- 
noon when on 
the pier; and 
while explain- 
ing objects of 
interest in the 
distance, he 
knocked Bob's 
hat off with his 
walking - cane, 
and a scramble 
ensued that can 
Tottie and Lardi admiring the views. hardly be other- 
th ; wise descrihed 

‘an as unseemly. Tottieand Lardi have beenaway all day at Hills- 
ny rough, admiring the views. I can’t help feeling sorry we brought 
tne, and I feel certain that that “Looker-On” young man from 

ne. bserrer, and that “Local Commentator” from the Gazette, 
ust have thought it strange, 
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TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 


“*SsSLOPER” WatTtcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 48th, 1888, 


CE 
ADMIOES ..ee.-scsvecsssrsernsssnee 


THE 


Occupation, If any -..... 


How many times applled — SORT se APN 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
, will be published in the * HALE-HOLIDAY” fur 


106th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES :- 


. CHARLOTTE B. OLIVER, Manageress, the Grosvenor Dairy, 391E Mile 
End Road. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—from aroma - 

ONDON. 

. GEORGE HENRY LEWIS, Tobacconist, 30 York Street, London Road. 
Age. 39 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

. ARTHUR WAKEHANM, Stationer, 16 Oakfield Crescent, Haverstock Road, 
Age 45 years. Subscriber—since No. 2. “ONDON. 

Sergt.-Major A.G. COOPER, Sergt.-Major Yeomanry, Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. BIGGAR. 

. T. FREER, Footman, Nunappleton. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—2 years, 
11 weeks. BOLTON PERCY. 

. HENRY CARR, Teacher, Shotten Colliery. Age, 16 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement. CASTLE EDEN. 

. J. MASON, Signalman, G.N.R. Age, 25 years. Subscribor--3 vears and 4 
months. HARSTON STATION. 

CHARLES ELMER, Postal Assistant, Post Office. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—52 weeks, HAUGHLEY. 

. LAURA HAMMOND, Governess, Suisgill Lodge. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—since January, 1887. KILDONAN. 

10, NOLAN HUNTER, Grocer’s Assistant, Mount Pleasant. Age, 20 years, 
Subscriber —since commencement. KIPPAX. 

11, HAKRY MASON, Schoolboy, 7 Hodgson Square. Age, 12 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 yeurs, 8 weeks. LAISTERDYKE. 

12, DOUGLAS KIRK, Railway Signalman. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—3 
years, 5 months. LANGBANK. 

13. DAVID JONES, Schoolboy, Station House. Age, 17 years. Subseriber— 
4 months, 2 weeks. PENCADER. 

14. FRANK NICKOLLS. Silver Chain Maker, 8 Norton Place, Norton Street, 
Soho, Age, 23 years. Sulscriber—3 years. BIRMINGHAM. 

15. CHAKLES FRENCH, Grocer. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—4 months, 2 
weeks. TEYNHAM. 

16. JOHN ROBERTS, Engineer, 28 Carisbrook Road. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—3} years. WALTON. 

17. CHARLES FAIRFIELD, Painter, 1 Wandle Terrace, Wandle Bank. Age, 
18 years. Subscriber--1 year, 32 weeks. WIMBLEDON. 

18. JOHN HERBERT FRANCIS, Signalman, 8. E.R. Ago, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 1 month. ALDING. 

19. SUSANNAH BAKER, Fruiterer, 12 St. Laurence Street. Age, 88 years, 
Subscriber —3 yeurs, 19 weeks. HORNCASTLE. 

20. CHARLES DANIEL, Corporal, Royal Engineers, &th Railway Company, 
Holmstone Camp. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—since No.1. LYDD. 


~ 
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ART v. NATURE. 
“ Messrs. Frémy and Vernenil, the famous French chemists, have just in- 
formed the Academy of Sciences that they have succeeded in manufacturing 
artificial rubies every bit as good as the natural.”"—Datly Paper. 


Economy's the rule of life! 
Those ladirs are but boobies 
Who don't prefer to Nature’s gems 
The artificial rubies. 


The artificial are 80 good — 
That Nature can't out-vie them ; 
And then remember that it costs 
Not half the cash to buy ‘em. 


Paste diamonds, too, are very nice, 
Poor Nature cannot beat em ; 

And when you're hungry, ladies, dear, 
You've only got to eat ’em. 


All artificial flowers will 
To fadeless beauty flourish ; 
They're better far than Nature's, for 
They'll never fade or perish. 


If I an artificial maid 
Could only steal or borrow, 

I'd scorn the maids of flesh and blood 
And marry her to-morrow. 


She'd never blow me up, sweet pet ; 
I easily could lead her ; 

And not a penny need I spend 
To clothe her or to feed her. 


WOooR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAy,” the 
services of a Grapholoaist of great skill and talent have been engaaed. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual stanature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations. 
Answers cannot he guaranteed within fourtecn days, but wil! be forwarded 


Gi arly as Possilie. 


A MOKE AND A MERCY. 


— 


No one gave George Johnson the credit of being a hero. He was 
abaker. He stuck to his business. All the same, he liked a little 
fun sometimes, He 
Was great asaguest 
at a beanfeast. 

He loved Sarah 
Summers, Sarah 
was a pretty little 
girl, with bright 
eyes and neat 
ankles. Sarah had 
firet encouraged 
George. Then she 
cut him for 
Johnny Richards. 

“He's so spry 
and full of fun,” 
she said to her _ 
mother when she 
had doue this. 
“George is good 
enough, ut 
Johnny beats 
him.” 

“At drinking 
stout and bitter,” 
said the mother ; 
“it shows how dif- 
ferent young 
poopie are to me. 

should know 
which was the 
best of ’em a good 
deal better than 
you, but I ain't a- 
going to marry him as well.” 

“No, mother, don't let’s be Mormons,” said Sarah, putting on a 
new bonnet to go and meet Mr. John at the Daneries, 

George Johnson said to his sister Amelia, when he told her the 
news, “ That gal’s quite upset me. I feel that there's a hole in my 
heart that you could put a penny loaf in.” 


“ He's ov spry und full of lun.” 


The Result of the Competition of 


“You bide your time, George. and stick to the shop, and things 


may come as right as ninepence, or ninepence three-farthings, for 
the matter of thar.” 


A day then came when the words of Amelia, George's sister, 


came true. 


There was a local treat, when all the neighbourhood went down 


to Bargate-at-Sea for a day. 


George, when he saw Sarah ina bright blue jacket, though not 


brighter than her eyes, felt as if he would have given a Saturday 
night's takings to have clasped her in his arms, and hurled a quar- 


tern loaf at his 
rival afterwards. 
But she smiled 
kindly at him, and 
when he had had 
two glasses of bit- 
terand a Banbury 
at the railway bar, 
he felt miles 
ap 4 

‘ow sad poor 
old George 
looks!” said 
Sarah to her lover 
in the train; “he 


was always very 
kind to me.” 

“Oh, cut all that 
jabber!” said 
Johnny. 

Somehow, 
Sarah began to 
think John was 
rather unkind as 
well as slangzy. 
She remembered, 
too, that George 
was twice a3 well 
off, that he was 
very smart, tov, 
at his business, 
and could have 
made a stock of 
hot-cross buns out of the contents of the dust-bin. 

On the cliffs, later on in the day, Sarah said to George. “I'm very 
sorry | upset you so, George; but you can’t always have your way 
in these things.” 

George looked at her and sighed. The best turned-out Coburg or 
Cottage in his shop was not half so neatly and trimly made. 

John, who had been watching them, said, “ Don’t you get spoonin’ 
with that four-a-penny jumble-seller—a feller without a ha'porth 
of pluck and spirit in him.” nae 

ohn had been drinking. He had also chaffed the girl in the bar 
on the pier. Sarah was angry with him. 

ae pane have a donkey ride,” she said, “and you can go where 
you like.” 

Half-an-hour afterwards George was lying on the cliffs half asleep, 
looking at the sea, wen he heard a great shouting. It’s not often 
that a donkey takesa fright and runs away with its rider, yet it was 
doing so in this case. It was tearing with Sarah to the edge of the 


They rolled over alwwgetber. 


i] = 
rr 0 A E 
ed George. But , FO SEAT FIVE 
he was a man | 
with something | 
of a hero in him, H 
although his | 
cakes and things 
did have rather 
cheap flour in 
them, 

He started up 
and rushed be- | 
tween the on- \ 
coming donkey | 
and the edge of = |i 
the cliff that it 
was making for. 
He flew at the 
donkey, and 
they rolled over — |! 
altogether. 
George sprained \ 
his ankle. 
Sarah’s life was 
suved. The 
donkey seemed 
to like it rather 
than otherwise. 

When John 
turned up, he had 
had too much 
beer. ; ; 

“You saved my life,” she said to George in the train. (John was 
snoring froin liquor.) “ What can I do?” 

“Give hom up,” said George. 

She must have done so. for George kissed her under the neat 
tunnel, Noue but the brave deserve the fair. 


George kisscd ber. 
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A LITTLE BIT OF SCANDAL AT THE “ZOO.” 


ANAC Xx we NA ads (</* V PRES BSONK I SIG AES 
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Always hove “y > 


Yes, it was very unlucky for De Mashea w twee ait hie clothes 
whilst bathing, but the hardest part to bear was when he met 
those Swellington girls, upon whom he thought be had created an 
impression, and his own particular choice said, “Ob! is that you, 
Mr. De Mashem? I never knew till now bow true the adago is 

| that * Fine feathers make fine birde.’” 


MIKE MALONE, MARINER. 


DREDGING THE ATLANTIC.—The Clyde Shipping Company's steamer, Flyzng Falcon, left the Clyde recently, with a number of Irish 
scientific gentlemen on board, proceeding on a deep-sea dredging expedition in the Atlantic, with a view to collecting from the bottom of 
the sea specimens of marine zoology for subsequent microscopiv examination. The Flying Falcon has been specially fitted up for the 
expedition. The expenses are being defrayed by the Royal lrish Academv.— Daily Paper. 


1, Down he went, though be didn't know how; 2. Only, in this case, shs was not love-li, by any 3. “ But let me introduce you tomy brotber. au: 
and he thought, “It’s all up with me!" when he means. “Oh!” she cried, “what a very bap some she exclaimed, as a portly merman appeared, “be 
camé to “ A love-li mer: mi-aid, at the bottom of the man. What Malone, marm, comes! Brother, my affianced husband—thatis, if you 
deep, blue sea,” as the old song goes, and this is exactly —and yourn?” “They call me Totty,” she simpered. are willing 0 lose your little Totty.” “ This is affect- 
what happened to Mike Malone, when he fell over- “TI"ti 60 glad you've come. I've been waiting for you _ing.” said the brother, brushing awaya salt tear. He Hallo, 2 


board out of the good ship Flying Falcon. so long! You may kiss me, if you like.” But, as he observed that it was weakness, and, being so, braced ; , 
didn't like, he appeared not to hear the latter remark. himself to say, “ Take her, young man; be happy!” his master's 


which server 
It narly pr 
er—I mean- 


No, 39.—MDLLE. LAURA DE LORENZI. 


7 4. “And now! must go and arrange my trousseau,” 5. Mike had not been left alone very long, when 6. Just then a low murmyr, ilcreasing Ww a ruar. 

“ With footsteps lighter than a fairy's tread.” —The Dook Snook. preciearn pagar ener — hs bale for a ~ am . him a replay Lente mermaid. struck their gm “They come!" che erie. en 

. 5 while. ‘Tra-la-la!” and she gaily flopped away. “ " sald he, “ you're just the girl I expected to that moment the ship's dredger, rising from the 

“She's beautiful, and therefore may be woo'd! She is a woman Then Mike recovered himself. “ Look old gram- —see at fust.” “Fly!” she cried, “there oat & ocean's bed, caught Mike's ee the next be wos in 
and therefore may be won.’ ,—Lord Bob. ” he Gira . Dee. Dente, poi oe Hi e-conn meet “3 aol hbo es? "eaid oe “Impos- it, amongst the marine os ral Cg riser Pod EK 
“ marry that obsolete o erring? Not me!” ie!" said she. “I'm enga, toa powerful youn; he regained tho deck of the ‘alcon, he was as 
j A thousand priceless gems are but a8 worthless (stones com- “what!” yelled the other,“ Totty rejected! Then pre- © merman, or else—" ere she blushed, -~ But just able to gasp, “ Come aboard capeain,: ero be W 
pared with thee.” —The Hon. Billy. pare for death! I gotosummon all! the other mermen.” where the dickens am I to fly to?” enquired Mike. fainted. 4 
TH 


Eminent bas at | 
historic gamp, 
OUT hawt. tolls 


THE ELDER’S INFAMY. Not satistted 


, He (much sma 
Save been, Iwo 
1. “ You scoundrel,” sald the Meenis tbis dear fiiy dec! b McNabs ats Sond y 

ahs : ister, * wb leclares You are her long-lost husbend, you backslider. ' 2 It was getting very hot for the Elder, w: ty ry red e, saying." You! McS3 ae len 
ae co ; se pe Tare grieved to think that such a villain lives andéngst us & che lassies believe you were wife? Why, yes! you're the Muckle Laisd’s anew coins duvoreed pomp t et 7 husey." ema Turns 
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The Bernas & the - Bow wowe 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hallo, my festive nobles! How do you like the change in the weather now, eh? Summer at last. Bravo! Let us not waste time in frivolous | eigen Bh but proceed to business :—41 Black attacked 
his master's wife, And nearly killed her with his knife:—A man's dead bod —auful sight! A youth, while fishing, brought to light :—She kicked and bit the child when tight, But qot six months, 
which served her right :—Now Baldwin says, “1 little thought How soon my feat would count as naught :—A = | ‘air, the other night, Got worsted in a stand-u Sight :—Stung bya cobra in the face ; 
It nvarly proved a fatal case :—A half-m dog flew from agate; The nee nearly met his fate.—There's an end of that—that’s one eomfort ; so good-bye, my friends. I'm off fora B. and 8. iced— 
er—I mean—er—that is, a glass of milk, you kifow. See you again next week, so be good all, and keep your eyes open for your old friend——THE SLOPE TAN SHOWMAN. 


en ; oe ee Sel a 


| A TERRIBLE TALE OF THE SEA. 
a BRD GER TAKES 
M A TRIP 


She's afloat: 


Yhheres the 
\ifeboat ? 


ae Paige ra hed ALEXANDRY PALLIASSE. 

ot satisfied with bis “drop” in ev hostelry, the. 
Eminent has at last gone in for drop iy An 6 clouds with the 
Bistorla, samp. This is Alexandry’s little wheeze for breaking tho 


ve d 2 

"This ss acase fer an 2 
outside seat on the 

old shebang 


BD) George . the tides 
Hateg pretty fast! 
At? Ty ridger splashes 4 

up the slepsand slams 

the déor. 


= = 


Bh 
9's 


Pia ger scans 


the hotizon. = 
He (much smitten), What an‘atrociously ugl child that must : = 
have been. I wonder our hostdss keeps ee lying about. 4 = 
sho dre Ud ‘lente, and hip eee porate ee gaa 
ho al fs, and this is.a portrait of myself, when i 
iS mamma made her a present of. = (fabian, Sait me 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Estep SLoper with a bag of goll! Enter SLOPER with a 
wallet containing £500 in bullion !! Enter SLOPER with a £500 


Cala 


fay lhe Val 


a 


7 


2 
GE, Hendud Siicstls 


Gbrua L*7§F 
Vid bpd 
UE, ue Ch 33. 


Bank of England note!!!) These are the words that are ringing in 
the ears, these are the thoughts that are passing through the minds, 
of the inhabitants of this mighty empire to-diy, Well mav the 
universal cry go up towards the heavens, of “Good Old SLOPER a 
Although we say it ourselves, fora pure and unadulterated example 
of unseltishness, give us the Eminent. Well indeed may he be 
called the Friend of Man! When it comes to A. SLoeer’s turn to 
jointhe Great Majority, and WestminsterAbbey is filled with the high 
and mighty of the land to see the remains of the M.F.K.O.M.I. 5 
(Most-Frequently-Kicked-Out-Man-in-Europe) placed amongst 
England's worthies, then will those who forgot to support his 
Mammoth Enterprise while he lived, rush to the nearest newsagent 
and order back copies of the paper bearing the oame of the deceased 
ineb——we mean hero. But why wait till he’s gone? pay him the 
compliment while he is yet among you, and win £500 if you pos- 
sibly can! Now's your chance! JNSTRUCTIONS:-—Commencing 
with the * HALe-HOLIDAY” for August 4th, 188s, out out the first 
ragraph in “Ally-Campane™ from cach week's paper, and krep 
hem by you until January 26th, 1889, when you will hare twenty- 
siz in your possession, Then post the twenty-aiv outtengs, wi h 
your name and address, tv “Sloper’s £500 Competition” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
and look in the Number for Fbruary 2nd, 1889, for the name and 
address of the lucky winner, Don't on any account post any of the 
cuttings until you have the tw nty-sit—that is, one from cach 
week's “HALF-HOLIDAY,” commenceng August 4th, 1888, and 
ending Junuary 26th, 1339. 


FRENCH journalists are notorious for 
they enrich our mother tongue. A writer 
papers says that it is the fashion now- 
a-dags in Paris to call unfortunate 
young men, who have to work for 
their living, “struggforlifers” 
But why does our foreign contem- 
porary call them unfortunate? there 
are worse things than working for 
a living, though unluckily the 
chances are getting less and less. 
and many clever young men now 
enlist rather than starve. Why 
don't they try the French army, 
where promotion is so much more 
rapid? Then they might rise tu be 
Boulangers in no time! 

* 


 * 
* 


the generosity with which 
in one of the best Paris 


* 

IT is impossible to chronicle the 
number of eutertainments that A. 
SLOPER graces with his presence 
every week. We haven't room in 
the “Hate-Hotipay” to do so. 
But there's one festivity which he 
cannot let pass without registering 
iu this mildewed and moth-erten 

ublication—the bean feast of Messrs. 

arrettand Co., the Wholesale 
Sweetstuff Manufacturers, of Shep- 
herdess Walk, The dinner came off 
on Saturday, August 4th, at the 
“Sandrock Hotel,” Shirley, and the 
Eminent was literally féted, not only 
by the hundreds of employees present, 
but by the Messrs. George, Frank, Edward, and Albert Barrett. 
A. SLOPER has come to the conclusion that they are right-down, 
jolly good fellows, and hopes that long may they flourish, and the 
consumption of bull’s-eyes, peppermint sticks, and other sweet 
luxuries steadily increase hour by hour. 
** 
* 

ACCORDING to Parisian newspaper reports, it seems that the 
craze for Tosca and Directory costumes, which has received such a 
development this year, has spread to nearly all the French watering 
places. The bathing dresses 
are called Toscas, Joséph- 
ines, or Talliens, just as the 
makers like, and are decor- 
ated with fantastic arrange- 
ments of flowersand ribands. 
The Tallien bathing dresses 
are especially utiful, 
being in heliotrope faille, 
with artistic facings of violet- 
=> coloured velvet. Togazeon 
these creations of the mil- 
liner one wonld think it a 
pity to go into the “rough 
and tumble” salt water in 
them. Let us ho the 
fashion wou't spread to our 
seaside resorts, where the 
sight of a dainty little dar- 
ling standing on the steps of 
her machine, and timidly 
wetting her dainty little 
tootsies one after another 
has gladdened our weary 
eyes many atime. Noelab- 
orate bathing dresses will 
ever commend themselves 
to us; for we agree with 
the poet, that ‘ Loveli- 
ness needs not the foreign 
aid of ornament, but is, when 
unadorned, adorned the 
most. + 


IN the town library of K6- 
nigsherg a number of ser- 
mons and scholia by Luther, 
. which have never been pub- 
lished, have just been discovered. They are of great interest, as 
they belong to the period between 1519 and 1521, the most active 
time of Luther's Retormation work, lving between the burning of 
the Papal bull ot condemnation and his journey to Worms. The 
sermons give a clear in:::ht into the nature of the conflict in which 
Lather was engaged. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FoR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUsT 25TH, 1648, 
—_-——— 


10th August 1807.—Two men, weighing at least twenty 
stone each, one, Mr. Cloud, a stage-coach master, the other, }1; 
Lingard, a publicau at Turobam Green, started at six o'clock thi: 
morning from that place tor Bath, for a wager of one hundr. 

uineas, each to make the best of his way, and he that arrived «; 

ath tirat to be the winver. Lingard could get no farther tha; 
Devizes, and Cloud, who was teu miles ahead, was declated 1;,. 
winner. 

19th August, 1763.—About twelve at noon of this day the sky 
was overcast in such a manner that the darkness in and abort 
London was greater than at the great eclipse in 1748, insomuch tia: 
mauy apprehended au earthquake, the appearance beiug much ti: 
same as preceded the great earthquake at Lisbon, 

19th August, 1880.—The Lyceum Theatre, Sunderland, was thi; 
day burned down. a 

19th August, 1870.—The bombardment of Strasburg was this day 
commenced. : 


COC RCeC Ee 
20th August, 1871.—Professor Kengott, of Zurich, stated 
that a hailstorm, lasting five minutes, occurred on the morning of 
this day, the stones from which were found to possess a salty taste, 
Some of them weighed twelve grains. They were found to consist 
essentially of true salt, such as occurs in Northern Africa on the 
surface of the plains. None of the crystals were entirely perfect, 
but appeared as if they had been roughly developed on some surface. 
They had probably been taken up and brou ht over the Mediter- 
ranean from some part of Africa, just as sand is occasionally trans- 
poral thence to the European continent and the Cauuries 1 
urricanes, : 
20th August, 1119.—At the battle of Brenneville, fought this day, 
when Louis the Great was engaged with Henry L, King of Euglani, 
an English soldier, having taken the horse of Louis by the bridle, 
cried out, “The king is taken!” But the prince struck him down 
at his feet with a blow of his sword, saying, “ Learn that, as at the 
game of chess, a king is never taken.” This battle is sometimes 
called the battle of Brémule, and also of Noyon. 
ist August, 1684.—The old market of Athens, situated in 
the middle of the city, was this day completely burned down, The 
violet was the favourite and distinguishing flower of the Athenians, 
lonians in their origin, they saw in the don, or violet, an allusion to 
the name of their founder. While Sparta, therefore was characterised 
as the Dury-etephanos, or Banh Sides city, the Athenians took 
pride in being called the fo-ete phanoi, or violet-crowned. ; 
roe August, 1802.—The West India Docks were first opened on 
is day. 


Rie. day. 
22nd August, 1701.—At the “Black Horse” Inn, situated 
near the White Cross, Newcastle, then the best inn in the vown, 
occurred this day, a quarrel between Ferdinando Forster, Esq., 
M.P. for Northumberland, and Mr. Fenwick, of Rock, in that 
county. Fenwick challenged the other to fight, and as they went 
out, being behind Forster, he stabbed him in that situation. Fen- 
wick was hanged on the 25th of September following, at the White 
Cross, and all the gates of the town were shut during the execution 
for fear of a rescue from the people of the North, with whom the 
very name of Fenwick was held in great veneration. 
22nd August, 1773.—Lord George yttelton, an elegant writerand 
historian, died this day. His lordship was of rather a moody dis- 
ition, and of restless habits, He used to go to Vauxhall, and 
uently said that he always “got in the wrong box,"for the folks 
in those next to which he sat were always merry enough, but he felt 
dull and melancholy. Ina printing office, when a letter is found in 
the compartment appointed for sume other letter, it is said to be 
“in the wrong bow.” 


Sin the wrong 000 

23rd August, 1628.—George Villiers, Duke of Buckingham. 
was this day muruered by Felton at Portsmouth. In makiug the 
excavations for the improvements at the old pier at Southsea, the 
workmen, in removing the present municipal boundary mark, dis- , 
covered the stump of the old gibbet on which, local tradition say=. 
was suspended in irons, after its removal from Tyburn, the body of 
Felton, the agsassinator of the Duke of Buckingham, Carved on 
the base of the stump, which was riddled with bullets, was the 
crescent (the Portsmouth arms). 

%rd August, 1851.—At Guildham, this day,a woman was eharge 
with throwing her son, a child of six years of age, froma third-floor 
window in Sun Court, Golden Lane. The child fell on his head, 
which was much injured, but the skull was not fractured. The 
prisoner subsequently admitted that she wanted the boy's boots, in 
order to sell them for gin. 

23rd August, 1860.—By a fatal accident this day, two men were 
killed at Portobello Gardens, Dublin. 


———— 

24th August, 1841.—Theodore Hook, who died this dar, 
and whose portrait, by Euddis, is in the National Portrait Gallery, 
was passionately fond of cold gin punch. It is related byMr. Hay- 
ward, in his essay on the “Art of Dining,” that one hot evening 
Hook walked into his club ina state of extreme thirst, and demaniled 
a jug of punch, which was at once compounded by the inventor 
himself, A second followed, then a third, accompanied by some 
mutton chops, a fourth, and lastly a fifth, after which Hook went 
off, to prepare for a dinner at Lord Canterbury’s. Of course he 
could eat nothing, and, on being asked if he was ill, replied, * Not 


Have you heard Miss Isabel Lindon sing, “I'm mashed on 
Tootsie Sloper”? No; well, she is on tour now, so dwellers iu the 
provinces keep your weather 
optic open, for if you see she 
is aupnounced to appear in 
heed town, and don't go and 
hear her, Tootsie says she 
will never, bever forgive you. 
Call us Goth or Vandal, if you 
will, however charming may 

the performers at a 
high-class concert, we 
should always visit some 
delightful music hall in pre- 
ference, especially if the pro- 
gramme included such a 
clever male es eohaema! as 
Miss Isabel Lind on. 

* 

THE Eminent and various 
members of the Family were 
in the aristocratic neighbour- 
hood of Kensington on August 
8rd, at Mr. Harry Vaughano’s 
benefit, held at the Kensing- 
ton Assembly Rooms, where 
nearly all the shining lights 
in the music-hall world turned 
up. As is usual, A. SLOPER 
was worshipped by the men, 
and kissed and caressed by - 
the ladies present. TheF.O.M. - 
had the pleasure of meeting -~ 
Mr. J. W. Rowley, who is ~ 
“very busy,” and also Bessie « 
Bovehill, who told ALLY 
pare that she had loved . 
him for years. “Oh, why was 5 
Mrs. Sloper born?” exclaimed ALLY. Mr. Albert Harris's recita- 
tion was very fine, and worked up most warlike feelings in the 
somewhat military breast of the poor Tottering Fabric, the 
Honourable Member for Shoe Lane. 


. 
* 

Mer. Fercus Home, the author of The Mystery of a Hansom 
Cab, has again “struck ile” by his latest venture, Madame Midas, 
which bids fair to become quite as popular as his other, the sea- 


sational Melbourne novel. + * 


THE programme just now of the London Pavilion, Piccadilly, in 
excellency and variety, thoroughly deserves the title of “the best 
in London,” including, as it does, such artistes as the great_and 
only Macdermott, the genial Sam Redfern, the beauteous Katie 
Seymour, Harriet Vernon the Magnificent, Arthur Corney, Bessie 
Bellwood, those wonderful acrobats, the Schaffer Troupe, aud a 
host of other “star” performers too numerous to mention, G 


Old Pav. ! oe 
* 


Mvcu destruction of propery has been caused by the Continen- 
tal inundations. Steps have been taken to close the arm of the 
Danube running through Vienna 

by means of the block vessel 
anchored at Nussdorf. In many 
districts the crops have heen 
washed away, and the bridges 
and river and railway embank- 
ments destroyed. Nor have we 
experienced much better weather 
in some parts of England, for the 
floods have caused horses toswim 
for their lives, and acres of cut 
hay have been ruined. An unfor- 
tunate summer this has been for 
the pleasures of the hayfield, 
and those little dears who used 
to delight in tossing about the 
hay are this year deprived of 
their innocent amusement. 


= 

A MoGaDor correspondent of 
the Times ef Morocco says :— 
“This week a man arrived from 
Wad Noon, bringing with him 
four slaves, of whom he kept one 
in his house as a servant, and 
sent three of them, about fifteen j 
years old, to be sold. They were A h 
conducted through the streets 
by a public crier, who offered 
them for sale for 50, 56, and 70 dollars respectively. 


774 


resent 


I was 
when a buyer of human beings was examining the teeth of one of 


them in the same way as they do the donkeys, and refused to buy 
because she had not white teeth. She was afterwards bought by 
the Cadi. The other two are atill for stile, and may an cay be 
seen by intending purchasers.” Great Scott! wedid not think that 
such things happened now-a-days, But it would appear we are 


mistaken, and that the Slave Trade still exists, exactly, but my stomach wou’t bear trifling with, and I was tempted 
+ * to take a biscuit and a glass of sherry this afternoon.” | : 
24th August, 1682.—The Duke of Lauderdale, who died this day 


THE sale of a most interesting collection of autographs, formed 
by Mr. Arthur Preston, of Norwich, were sold recently. It included 
letters and documents in the hand of, or signed by, a whole crowd 
of notabilities of all kinds. Richard Baxter. Wesley, and Dr. 
Watts ; Hogarth and Bewick ; Locke, Swift, Johnson, Hume, Ad- 
dison, Gray, Gibbon, Isaac Newton, Burns, Byron, Schiller, Scott, 
Shelley, Coleridge, Cowper, and Keats, all have something repre- 
senting them in this most valuable collection, 


** 
* 


THE strikes in Paris are causing immense trouble toall classes of 
employers. Last week, between ten aud eleven o'clock, a large 
band of discontented waiters 
created a disturbance on the Bou- 
levard Ro¢hechouart. They pene- 
trated into the Café du Delta, and 
failing to get the waiters there to 


at Tunbridge Wells, wasa big, burly man, with an immense appelite. 
which compelled him, on every occasion on which he was to dine 
with strangers, to eat a whole leg of mutton beforehand, in order 
to reduce his stomach to the level of his gueste—in other words, 
that they might all start fair! His usual breakfast was a pint if 
marrow, in addition to a host of other viands, and whenever he 
travelled he took with him a separate carriage fitted upasa kitchen, 
“with a set of cooks for the purveyance of the food which his 
appetite unremittingly demanded.” 


ia ss 
25th August, 1886.—A terrible explosion took place ths 
day in the laboratory of a firework manufactory at Civita Vecchia. 
Several persons were killed and man injured, and in the disastruus 
fire which ensued a large quantity of property was destroyed. 
25th August, 1776.—David Hume, ,the celebrated historian and 
philosopher, lies buried in the Carlton Hill, Edinburgh, ina circulat 
tomb, on which the following jew d’esprit has been written :— 


join them, they shattered the 

glasses and broke the tables and “ Within this circular idea, 

chairs. At the same time a rather Called vulgarly a tomb; 
The idcas and impressions lie, 


That constituted Hume. 

25th August, 1717.—In the “Chronological Register ” for 1717, w 
read, that on the above date, a duel on horseback was fought at 
Hampton Court by Mr. Merriot, a Sub-Brigadier i: he fourth too? 
of Horse Guards, and Mr. Dentye, ap xempt in .ne second trovps 
they were both slightly wounded. hed fl 

25th August, 1873.—The life-ship Peronclla was this day launch” 
at Southainpton. To promote the construction and use 0 pees 
the Hans Busk Life-Ship lustitute was founded 1n October, 150-'. 


7 ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by 


£150 Mr. Giupert Daxziet, the # 

prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HatF-HoiDay, 7" 

nevt-of-kan of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Grrl (Railway Serie” 

on duty execpted), who should happen to meet with hes or her a 

in a Railway Accrdent, in any part of the Umted i iis 

PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS ©" 
oe 


impcsing eave assembled on the 
exterior boulevards, but it was dis- 
nis by the police before it had 
one any dainage. Several arrests 
were made, but not till late at 
night were the rioters dispersed. 


* 

Miss INA GOLDSMITH, whose 
personal charms have madea pree 
found impression on ALLY’S sus- 
ceptible heart, is now appearing 
nightly with much success at the 
Strand Theatre in Willie Edouin’s 
madly funny Run W ald, 


*. 

“THE French Minister tells us 
that France contains 415,000,000 
heos, worth onan average SU cents 
apiece. A fifth of these hens and 
2,000,000 cocks are killed yearly, 
and they sell for 5,500,000 dollars 


in the market. The other 36,000,000 Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acc 
hens lay about. 3,000.000,000 eggs every year, worth 1 1-5 cents | “ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr-Houipay” 28 published ever z eet ral 


morneng at 10 o'clock, and the Inswrance lasts one wee 


aplece ; this adds up to not less than 36.710.000 dollars. Therefore 
time, erpiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


the chickens of France produce 67.20%) 000 Gcllars a year,” 
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Saturday, August 18, 1888.) 
THE BALLET MANIA IN PARIS. 
— 


rooms Elysian, 


sian, 


green, green, 


were homely 


comely 
With the 


Every Cory phean goddess, 
Wears a dainty little bodice, 


a fringe, fringe, fringe. 


radiant 
With the fashionable pageant ; 
And the guests are all assembled in fine clothes, clothes, clothes, 
The fair lady of the mansion, 
In a dress of small expansion, 
Will receive them, pirouetting on her toes, toes, toes. 
Ena 


AT A REGISTRAR’S OFFICE. 
Wuart’s your name?” “John Button.” “What are you?” 
Farmer.” ‘“I mean, are you a bachelor?” “Noa; I'm a plain 
mer.” “Yes; but what's your condition?” “ Middlin’.” “ Have 
Du been married before?” “Noa.” “Then you are a bachelor?” 
You knows best, Sir, I deasay.” “Is your intended wile a 
pinster?” “Noa, not she.” “A widow, then?” “Noa; she 
in't.” “But she MUST be one—IS she a spinster?” “Noa; she 
nows naug'it of spinning.” “Issheasingle woman?” “ Yea, she 
.”” “Then she IS a spinster.” “You knows best. Sir, I dessay.” 
(And yet they say Goerrnment Officials are all ererpai 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giring Two Substantiae Presentsaway 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
a ah Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
tocut ont and fill in the Label printed belmo, expressing a wish 
i what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
7 “ The Stoperies,” 
e 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


- *,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Is neelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


: “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 48th, 1888, 


* NING eee ere eee oe ee 

i A dre aes ose, eee enon CE Pe 

a 

i P eee acre eac0 
Want®._..... 


®“Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
ag Slst WEEK. 


: RESULT OF AUGUST 4th COMPETITION. 


ue The following Applicants have been Awarded 


he “SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
ot 1. Mrs. SPIKE, 40 West Gate, GRANTHAM. 
ed A ROASTING-JACK. 
ay 2. MR. SALMON, 42 Bishop's Road, BRIXTON. 
2 A VIOLIN AND BOW. 
ie TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 

Ud 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
arge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed withthe 


his rertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
al Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

4 “THE SLOPERIES.” 

13 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
nd A LA DY wishes to correspond with a gentleman, about 27 to 32. 
lar She fs rather fair, good-natured, very fond of bome, and would make a 


“od, loving little wife, 


lease send photo, ress—"* va’ Ti SLE’S 
ATHIMUNTAL AGENG di pl Address. VERONA,” * TOOTSLE'S 


The Sloperies,” 99 shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
"COT. SAGGLTTARS ACE. Gp RAROEE DERE 
YOUNG PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN (legal) would be 


ne to correspond with a lady of means, not over 23, with a view to 
, mony. Advertiser ts Just starting in business, and has big expectations. 
voto, if possible, to “CykiL,” “Toutst¥’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
‘Iwles,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


tied Hecate st ns es ne SD 
d ELLIE and MOLLIE would like to correspond with two gentle- 
i io eos Aged 26 or 22, in good position, must be good looking and affection- 

‘ ; nud fond of home, Nellie is tull and prepossessing. Mollie is fair and 


He hetyh 


t. Please send photos, which will be returned, if wished, to— 


ot “ MOLLIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slo- 
Shoe Lane, London, EC. : 


tEY Sakae Lo a ae 5 
I ELE MAN, aged 20, fairly good-looking, 6 feet high, in good 
Distoe ton wishes to meet young lady of good appearance and temper, 
Toots fect in height. Send photo, which will be returned, to —" ASMODEUS,” 
ne Aaa MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


_ we 
OUNG : : 
rsa YOUNG LADY, aged 23, brunette, petite and musical, of good 
t pn Hee esition, well connected, and of a lively and affectionate disposi- 
*e ish strous of ene ee with a hrofesional genvieman (doctor or 
RFR. Bind: a@ view to matrimony. The gentleman must be 
hy hase Possessed of moderate means, and not over 40. Address 
ane, London, roe? MATIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo 
4 Sar oN — ; 
1) 7, ee Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-frer, to 
hat nn ba th Pree to the parties interested, all letters reccitvd tn 
hich de te above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


In the drawing- 
Of aristocrats Pari- 
What astonishing 
roceedings may 
Be seen, seen, 
seen ! 
All the ladies there are 
prancing. | 
And fantastically danc- 
ing : : 
On the carpets, just like 
fairies on a green, 
Pretty maids who once 
Nowtheircountenances 
wader that’s called 
violet” all tinge, tinge, tinge, 


Anda skirt that’s little better than 


When the drawing-room is 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*.* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities ae a a te the receipt uf hia® AWARD 
oF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toussure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Epitor's LETTER-Box” és buna fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


28 WILTON PLACE, BELGRAVE SQUARE, July 29th, 1883, 
DEAR S1R,—I am much obliged to you for the amusing sketch 
you have been good enough to send me. I regret that during the 
past my acquaintance with Mr, A. 8. has not been of such an inti- 
mate character as to have caused me to expect to receive 80 con- 
siderate an act of attention as his present represents. I am, dear 
sir, yours very faithfully, HENRY JAMES, 


BRACKLEY House, NEWMARKET, July 29th, 1888. 
DEAR StR,—! beg to acknowledge the receipt of your “* Award of 
Merit,” for which J thank you, 
A. SLOPER, Esq. Faithfully yours, FRED WEBB, F.O.S, 


TOOLE's THEATRE, July 30th, 1888. 
Dear ALLY SLOPER,—Thanks so much for the “ Award of 
Merit,” which I shall treasure., Yours very truly, 
HELEN LEYTON. 


26 LENNOX GARDENS, PONT STREET, S.W. July 31st, 1888, 
DEAR S1rR,— Many thanks, Yours faithfully, 
FRANK LOCKWOOD, 


ZyNEA Hovse, 388 MARQUESS ROAD, CANONBURY, N. 
August 1st, 1888. 
DEAR S1r,—I beg to acknowledge the receipt of ALLY SLOPER'S 
“ Award of Merit,” for which [ thank you, and consider you have 
favoured me with one of the greatest honours I have received from 
the English or Continental press. Yours al ways, 
“ ENEA,” (“The Flying Dancer”), 


13 Brook STREET, August 2nd, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—I wish to thank you for your teetimonial. It is 
like you, and | only wish you could be seen in Trafalgar Square, ag 
there would be an immediate social revolution, and the vote of the 
grateful citizens would fall on you as first President. Again thank- 
ing you, | remain, fag 
R. B. CONINGHAME GRAHAM, M.P., F.O.S. 


GRAND THEATRE, LIVERPOOL, August 3rd, 1888. 
My Dear OLD ALLy,—! received your “ Award of Merit” to-day. 
Accept my sincere thanks for it. I have had it hung in the stalls 
bar at the Grand Theatre here, where all my friends can see it to- 
night, and be aure we shall all drink your health in “ Unsweetened ;” 
but not too much, though, as someone hinted the other me A that 
my nose was a little like yours. I always look upon you in the 
light of a second pa, for I am always taken for dear Tootsie, as 
personate her. And now, dear ALLY, wishing you every com- 

fort, joy and Sa tiers [ remain, 
ours very sincerely, DORA FIELDING, F.O.S. 


DANEBURY, STOCKBRIDGE, HANTS, August 4th, 1888. 
Mr. CANNON’s compliments to “The Sloperies,” and he begs to 
thank them very much for their kindness in presenting him with 
the “ Award of Merit.” 


ONLY A YEAR AGO. 
A TWELVE-MONTH has scarcely fled, dear, 
Since in a foreign land 
The happy moments sped, dear, 
As we wandered hand in hand. 
And I pleaded my cause go vainly, 
In accents soft and low; 
‘Tis only a year ago, love, 
Only a year ago, 


There was naught as you so bright, dear, 
There was none as | so true; 
The sun had lost its light, dear, 
The ocean lost its hue, 
If you had not cared for me, love; 
But then, as of course you know, 
That was a year ago, love, 
That was a year ago. 


T have loved and toiled since then, dear, 
But still I can dimly trace 
The memory of thee, when, dear, 
I was fettered by your sweet face. 
But as it’s a long time past, love, 
I wish you'd not bother me so 
For you know ‘twas a year ago, love, 
You know ‘twas a vvar ago, 
ges 


A DOSE. 
Gushing Mother (to baby). Oh, you ducksy-wucksy-petsy-wetsy ! 
if I'd only got a lump of sugar, 1 could eat you! 
Gushing Mother’s Unmarried Sister (who has pet up with this 
hind of thing about four hours already). There is no sugar, dear, 
but try a spoonful of Yorkshire Relish, and shut your eyes an 


gulp him. 
OS. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath vach name :— 
PROFESSOR BALDWIN, Harry LUPINO, 
Because of his parachute descents. Because he won the Sloper Cup. 


Miss SOPHIE EYRE, RICHARD MANSPIELD 
Because she should have received Because he's Dr. Jekyll and 
Mr. Hyde. 


it ere this. 
M. FLOQUET, 
Because he bowled over Boulanger. 
PRIVATE FULTON, K 
' ATE PHILLIPS, 
Becsise peg ita eras Because she's a perfect comédienne, 
Mr. Fercus Hume, JAMES SELBY, 
Because he wrote“ The Mystery of cause of his coaching feat. 
a Hansom Cab: Miss ADA WEBB, 


SIGNORINA MARIA GIvnRz1, Because she's swum herself into 
Because she's a phenomenal dancer, Jame. 


ROBERT MARTIN, 
Because he's the Soper Song-rriter. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
August 18th, 1888, Fleet Street, London, E.C. © 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
AN IMPORTANT MEMBER OF THE BAR.—A nice bar-girl. 
THE GENTLE ART.—Catching fish with gentles, 
HUusBANDRY.—Mormonism. 
A PRETTY GO.—A go of gin. 
THE FEATURE OF OUR AGE,—Cheek. 
A PRESSING AFFAIR.—A cwldle, 
FAVOURITE AIR FOR CRICKETERS.—“ Batti, Batti.” 
ARE pick-me-up draughts made from ketchup (catch’up) ? 
HE AUTUMN CAMP PAINs.—Sore feet, 
WHEN they make an oyster bed, do they use a seaweed' mattress 7 
CAN a plain cook be also a pretty one? 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A Lonpon Love Story. 


X.—( Continued), 
Tom starts up gleefully, 
“How dv you do, my dear sir?” he says, “Why, T thought 
youd entirely 
forgotten me; 
I'm this very 
moment going 
out to lunch; 
you'll give me 
the pleasure of 
your company, 
of course —no, 
I won't take a 
refusal.” = And 
Tom, puttingon 
his hat, pins on 
the door of his 
room a pa 
which contains 
the rather 
doubtful infor- 
mation that he 
will be “back 
in ten minutes,” 
and, pulling 
Mr.Prettyman’s 
arm = through 
his, passes out 
into the street. 
Tom __ hurries 
Mr. Prettyman 
along, all the 
while making 
eager enquiries 
after the 
© What marriage ¢" Tow cuquires. various mem- 
bers of the 
family, and then he makes special enquiry after the prettiest Miss 
Prettyman, 
Mr, Prettvman appears surprised at the question, and looks 
curiously at Tom. 
“ Did you see the marriage in the paper?” 
Tom stares, 
“What marriage?” he enquires. 
“My girl's to Tompkins,” says Mr, Prettyman, 
“Whioh girl?” gaeps Potter. 
“ Why, the one he was engaged to—the one we call the prettiest.” 
“But T always understood,” says Tom, fit to ery, “that she in- 
tended —that is, you know, that you—er—er——” and then he 
tells Mr. Prettyman what he had understood, and Mr, Prettyman, 
turning crimson with indignation, save, 
“You precious cad, how dare you!” and there and then pulls Mr, 
Potter's nose, just 
as Tompkins had 
pulled it by the sea, 
only rather harder. 
And Tom, feeling 
his inabilit to 
treat Mr. Pretty- 
man in the same 
manner, beats a 
hasty retreat back 
to his oftice. There 
Tom refers to his 
ledger, and vows 
vengeance over its 
open pages, There 
will come a time 
when certain bills 
will arrive at 
maturity and then 
there will be ven- 
geance and no 
quarter. While 
engaged in antici- 
pating the plea- 
sure of having dire 
vengeance upon 
Messrs. Prettyman, 
Tompkins and Co., 
Tom is disturbed 
by his factotum 


announcing aclient 
with “more to 
follow.” Prettyman pulls Tom's nose. 


Tom pulls him- 
self together, but feels extremely vicious. 
“Mr. Potter, | believe?” 
“Yes,” says Tom, shortly. 
“I have been recommended by Mr. Prettyman to invite you ta 
discount these few bills.” 
“I'm full—can't do ~y bills at present,” curtly replied Tom, 
pnt delighted to bé able to retaliate upon Mr. Prettyman by 
eputy. 
Vicksy showed the disappointed gentleman out, and afterwards 
received a bullying from Tom, +* * * * 
Poor Tom! he was rather hardly treated after all. I do believe, 
now I come to think things over, that everybody more or less 
betrayed him. When Mr. Prettyman paid his first visit, was it not 
&@ most curions thing that Tom's clerk, Wicksy, could not find 
anything about 
him at Stubbs's? 
Not because 
there was any 
wh mistake in Mr. 
ae ALMANAC Stubbs’s book, 
: you mny be cer- 
tain. But  per- 
haps his acci- 
dentally meet- 
ing with Mr. 
‘Prettyman 
round the cor- 
ner, and Mr. 
Prettyman’s 
having had five 
shillings in his 
pocket, had 
something more 
to do with it. 
The worst of 
it all was, 
though, when 
the bills came 
due, Mr. Pretty- 
man went 
through the 
court, and Tom 
has had to put 
the screw ona 
good lot of 
other people to 
make up forthe 
loss, 


And now, dear reader, we must bring our story toa close, What 


Vows vengeance over the ledger. 


eventually became of Mr. Prettyman, Tom Potter, or the other 
characters, Iam unable to say, Let us, however, hope that Tomp- 
kins is happy, though I have no reason to believe that such is the 
case, THE END, 


No. 40.-Mr. JosePad CUAMBERLALN, F.O.3. 


“The time has now arrived when we feel ita duty that we 
owe to the public to give a short account of the life of Mr. 
Joseph Chamberlain. Joey's birth ts shrouded In mystery, but 
he is believed by some to be of Jowish extraction—indeed, it 
is darkly hinted that he ts a twin brother to a certain Biblical 
celebrity named Judas Iscariot, but for the truth of thts state- 
ment we cannot vouch. Our hero, through some mistake of 
the nurse, was not born with a silver spoon in his mouth, as 
he onzht to have been; but the alarming deficiency was bal- 
anced by the fuet that he was born with a gold eyeglass in his 
eye instead. We have also heard that he was born witha mask 
on his face, and that he has only recently removed it, but again 
minst we say we cannot guarantee the truth of this, Joey isa 

reat lover of flowers, and it ts this fact which caused bh nt wo 

80 friendly with the Eminent, for the hot-houses of Mildew 
Court have from time immemorial supplied Chamberlain with 
the choicest exotics for his button-holes, Chamberlain spent his 
early life as a farmer’s boy, and so successful was he in this 
vocation, that he soon acquired immense agricultural estates— 
indeed, so lucky was he, that he was enabled to promise 
three acres and a cow to everybody, under certain conditions, 
For this he was created F.0.S.,and the‘ Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, December 12th, 1845."—Debrett tmproved, 
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LOGIC. 

Husband. Am I not ashamed to Jet you do all the hard 
work? Certainly not. We're one, you know, and the worst— 
that js, the lazies If of me fs resting, and my better half ts 

doing the rowing. So what do you mean by grumbling ? 
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ty at present. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


UNKIND OF 


Olive, Do you know, Mr. Mashley, that ever since we've met I’ve been trying to think 
who it was that 1 knew who so much resembled you? 


Mashley, Indeed! And who is it, may I ask? 


Olive (innocently). Oh! it is so funny, really; but you're the exact image of a foot- 


man papa had to discharge for stealing the spoons ! 


COMMON OR GARDEN VARIETIES OF HORSEFLESH. 


Our Horsey Contribator writes :—" DEAR SIR,—I send you for this week a few sketches on the subject of horses 1 bave done my very utmost to portray the 
different dispositions of this most noble animal, and sincerely trust 


1. Good old “ troop ” horse for “livery,” gents ; 
never goes beyond a trot. 


4, The ex-hearse horse, You've got todoa 
weep to start this cuss, 


7. The ex-exciseman, Won't pass nary a 
blessed pub. without baiting. 


2, The performing pores soomstonses to waltz 


5. London ’bus’oss, When the door slams, goes 
off at forty miles an hour. 


o. Butcher bov. Races every darned thing on the 


(Saturday, August 18, 1888, 


This 


TOO BAD! 

She. To think that I should stay in this position for a 
quarter of an hour, and only attract the attention of u 
fossilized boatman and a couple of idiotic-looking cnildren | 
It ts most provoking, really ! 


[Dreases in isqnst. 


GROSS FLAT‘TERY. 


that the war-horse will not terrify you by its borsetile attitade. Yours, etc.” 


3. Theancient hunter boitsacross country at 


music, eound of the horn. 


me 


ifs W 
anything 
rose befo: 
quieted ti 


6. Circus artiste. Drops dead a la Black Bess 
at sound of tirearme. 


9 The teetotaler, Makes for every pont. 


lew 
guzzles till the girths give. )) “Why, Mr. 


the matter 2 "6 


road, from a moke to a locomotive. 


ye 


sald Charile, “4 


‘ Crm 


